He Kidnaps a Deputy
him. And it was astonishing how the stern line of that
mouth could melt in utter candor and charm.
"Come, uncle, you cannot blame me for that. And why
heed the cursers? Cursers swear but seldom act," Then
he explained the scheme.
"What?" grumbled the abbe when he had finished.
"Turn your mother's home into a lodging-house and
visit a plague of country grasshoppers on me and Cousin
Ramolino! You'll succeed in driving us all to France."
"If so, to a larger stage," returned his nephew; then
more placatingly: "As a family we are bound to rise or
fall together. My promotion will help us all. But I know,
uncle, you agree, for you always grumble a little, but in
the end are generous."
"In the end, yes, because otherwise you would never
leave a man in peace."
With this grudging assent, Napoleon, hearing a famil-
iar step outside, went to the staircase to see his mother
ascending, candle in hand. She turned midway, at her
son's call, and sighed when he finished the outline of his
project.
"Money comes so hard and goes so easily," she said.
Then for a moment she studied him with her fine eyes,
not so large as his, which were full-orbed like his father's,
but dark and brilliant, and because of their f orthrightness
more fearless than any man's.
"Are you sure this is wise?" she at last asked.
For once the young adventurer hesitated, then shook
off the hesitation.
"Why not?" he answered. "We shall never get any-
where by waiting for opportunity. We must make it."
"All right, my son," she said, and left him*
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